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become as this little child, who now follows the child Jesus
that'Lamb of God in a white robe, whithersoever he
goes; even so, Lord Jesus, fiat voluntas tua! Thou
gavest him to us, thou hast taken him from us, blessed
be the name of the Lord! That I had anything accept-
able to thee was from thy grace alone, seeing from me
he had nothing but sin, but that thou hast pardoned!
blessed be my God for ever, Amen.

In my opinion, he was suffocated by the women and
maids that attended him, and covered him too hot with
blankets as he lay in a cradle, near an excessive hot fire
in a close room. I suffered him to be opened, when they
found that he was what is vulgarly called liver-grown.
I caused his body to be coffined in lead, and deposited on
the 3oth at eight o'clock that night in the church at Dept-
ford, accompanied with divers of my relations and neigh-
bors, among whom I distributed rings with this motto:
c< Dominus abstulit;* intending, God willing, to have him
transported with my own body to be interred in our dor-
mitory in Wotton Church, in my dear native county of
Surrey, and to lay my bones and mingle my dust with
my fathers, if God be gracious to me, and make me as
fit for him as this blessed child was. The Lord Jesus
sanctify this and all other my afflictions, Amen.

Here ends the joy of my life, and for which I go even
mourning to the grave.

15th February, 1658. The afflicting hand of God being
still upon us, it pleased him also to take away from us this
morning my youngest son, George, now seven weeks
languishing at nurse, breeding teeth, and ending in a
dropsy. God's holy will be done! He was buried in
Beptford Church, the 17th following.

25th February, 1658. Came Dr. Jeremy Taylor, and my
brothers, with other friends, to visit and condole with us.

7th March, 1658. To London, to hear Dr. Taylor in a
private house on Luke xiii, 23, 24. After the sermon,
followed the blessed Communion, of which I participated.
In the afternoon, Dr. Gunning, at Exeter House, ex-
pounding part of the Creed.

This had been the severest winter that any man alive
had known in England. The crows' feet were frozen
to their prey. Islands of ice inclosed both fish and fowl
frozen, and some persons in their boats.: for such a child
